the Inner recenses of (h® pockets. And
then Hrockett, with one wild yell,
flung himselfl out of bed, charged

4 | across the room, and tore madly at

nmtm o | the chalr bhe had himself placed
: ngainst the knob as additienal protec-

DIA“ Nn tlon. His coat fell sguarely on his
head as he clawed at the chalr, blind-

ing hlm for o moment; the chalr was

clumsy and hard to handle, the lock

Ftuck, gripped the key llke a thing

! of malice and hostile wishes, and
"""""""" when Brockett, clad only in the chaste'
garb of slumber, tinally burst into the
hall, with Solano at his heels, not a
sonl was viglble. Retreating hurriedly
to the room, Brockett eaught up his
cont and ran R trembling hand into
the pockets. They wers smply—se-
‘eret messages and clphaer, all were|
Eone.
| Stopping only to draw on a fow!
| necossary garments, the boys, white-|
faced, almost sobbing, flung them-
"selves into the ball, and sprinted to-
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wards the elevator, As they rushed’
frantically forward, they smashed,
| heavily into a large, middle-aged gon-
| tleman who was just turnlng In from,

his ald Detec- & cross-hall. The large, middle-aged)

“::““}g u'ﬁ“ man, with surprising quickness and
. "‘l'm. t n- dexterity, harpooned each of them,
mon "and stasta for the ball Dlﬂl- | with & huge and mighty band, and,

ula  Lon Smiling amlably, beld them unwilling!

n g& Cuban,  prisoners.
mm{l l.,':“ m';hilﬁ"\g"i’n l:onnh 8 hurry, mein young
"- S papet fo - |9N “"“' Z:II;em. ughingly spoke the Barom

lnr -.:5 rE'l?alnm
oto, Mﬂm'?m
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CHAPTER XVI.

Baron Zollern had been a mighty
man at bome In Germany. Stories of
his strength and his tremendous deeds’
were table-talk from Mainz to Dantzic,
and It was even sald that hils great

V—MoKans was bearer of

dem ofer do fransomY Vof craciness I dom. Herr Yasimoto und melnself hat

148 diss, my friende?"

Zollern's men emerged from the
room, bearlng whatever clothing
Brocketit and §olano had left behind.
They reported that nothlng of any Ine
terest had been found, and a quick
search of the prisomers turned up no
papers ol any #pecial value. Baron
Zollern's face wore n bewlldered look,
and began to cloud porlentouely as
he turned upon his captives.

“You haf hidden de bapers,” he
purred, ominously, “Berhaps ve can
find vays und means to Induce you to
discofer dem?’

“I have told you, you German snenk.
thief,” enarled Brockett, “how the pa-
pere were stolen. Ask your men
which one of them went fshing
through the transom, and you will
have the one who got the messages.”

Baron Zollern walked over to the
door of the room where the boys had
slept, He studled the panaels, the
floor, the carpet leading from the door-
way. He drogged a chair to the door,
atood upon it, and examined the tranm-
som. Then he returned to the won-
derlng group agaln, his face a strange
commingling of purple, white and
erimson,

“It iss as you ha! sald,” he rum-
bled, hall-chokingly. "Bomeboty, climb-
Ing on a chair, fishied ofer dot tran-
som. Let me see your coat.
¥u, yn, dere iss de blace vere u hook
caught In de fabric. You haf told de
truth, You vere robbed by a skilful
fisherman, mit & llne und hook, ober-
ated drough de transom. It vos clefer
vork."

“Some one of your peopls,” ex-
claimed Solano. “Why don't you get
the papers from him, If you are so
wild about them?"

The baron turned hls mottled, an-

2.‘11: ous cipher; ls also & ball Pla¥- countryman, Eugene Sandow, would
| have found it no easy task to cope
with the baron In physical achieve-
ment. The baron, however, was now
in the position of & man who tries to
hold n wildeat with each hand, and
even his strength might bave proved
Insufficlent to restrain the kicking,
slugging captives bad not balf a dozen
husky fellows-—Germang, every one
ef them—sprung up as If by magle all
around the trlo. Surrounded and out-

VI-Yasimoto returns to
and orts his fallure to

obtain tua‘nspw lorn: Misa,

stenographer, alao reports to

—Brockett and Solano
mmounm with the Haron In which
out sscond bost.

e T dermer G ke it T2
gnm cGinnity, The Hron B base-

gulshed face wupon the speaker.
“Young chentlamen,” he cried, raising
his right hand og high, “as dere isa &
Gott, as I lofe und honor de Cherman
knalser, no man off mein hass done dis
ting, De drick hass been bulled off
by somevon else, somevon to whom
dose babers vns as valuable ag (o me
or you. Ve haf both been fooled, und
I am de bigger fool off two fools.”
There wns no mistaking the ring of
honesty in the German's volce, There

nelder off us now wishes to sharo dem

what are you golog to do with ug?"
for flve minutes hefore he spoke.

Hef dot I canm gif you your lberty
mitout de leasd gombunchuns. Under
de clrgumstances, you vill bardly care
to tell apout de alleched robbery of
your bapers, nor, in
charge Id to me.
you looge, you vill, mitout a doubt, do
your utmosd to regover your docu-
ments, Dot vill gif me, bossibly, an«
oder chance to dake dem avay from
you,
start de hunt for de stolen bapers—
und may de besd hunter vin! In
broof off de good vill I bear you, de
moneys dot you pald for your room
gball be gifen back to you.
also do me de honor to dake break-
fasd mit me in mein now hotel?”

AED happy adventurers ‘walked mournfully

~“%7 | through the Chicago streets, “that you
bad your messages, your money, and
everything else of any speclal value in
& lenther belt that you wore next to
your skin?"’

despondently, "but the belt had chafed
my skin. I took It off last night while

I gave myself & rubdown, and when I
went to bed I tucked it Into the In-
slde pocket of my coat. Just foroed It
on the thief, as you might say. He'a
got the goods; his government will
have them as quickly as he oen turn
them over—and T suppose I might as
well try to locate a position of some

nerve to go hack to Washington after
this.
word about it, but I'd be set down as |
& rank fallure in his mind forever.”

no longer Inderesds In gommon. To
bim, your documents are off exceed-
Ing value—und to me as vell—aber,

mit de oder.”

odly at the woman, and Summoned
the walter with a lordly wave of his
broad black hand.

“That fellow {s a twin to the one

who handed us the message In De-

"All of which," sald Ramon Solano,
“has no Bearing on that question—
Baron Zollern debated, interiorly,

“Young chentlemen,” sald he, “T be-

any case, to
Moreofer, If I turn

I vill release you, Ve vill both

Vil you

CHAPTER XVILI.

‘1 thought," eaid Solano, as the un-

"I certalnly did,” sighed Brockett,

kind here in Chicago. ! haven't the |

The chief might not even say

“Why glve up so0 soon?" the Cuban
sald encourngingly.

returned,
black men as blg as thoge, but here's
the evidence belore us, What's the use
of ralsing white hopes If the black
ones grow ns large as this monster?"

iogly to his “lady friend.”
words were wafted to the astounded
eara of the boys five feot away.

IX—Brookst
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XITI-On nleeper Cleveland-
m“’m‘mﬂ doteoted In act of rif-
® berth, Jumps from train.
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No message had been handed them
all day, and they had recelved no
slgn of any character, although ears
and eyes had been alert In eager ex-
pectation of a slip of paper qulekly
passed amid the huriying crowds, It
seemod evident, therefore, that they
would have to walt over for at lenst
Another day, and rest had grown in-
elatently imperative. They selocted &
downtown hotel, not one of the largest
ecaravansarfes, but a small, quletlock
ing place, engaged a room and went
to bed without delay., Hecent experi
énces, however, had taught them a
little cautlon. Reconnoltering all an-

in Chicagn,

numbered, the boys had sense enough
to quit fighting, and stood gasping, dis.
heveled, glaring at the baron and his
retinue.  Zollern, still smiling, in spite
of palnful brulges on shins and ecoun-
1 tenance, eyed the prisoners for a mo-
ment and then spoke In & tone of the
utmost friendship and good-humor.

“¥y so unruly, young chentlemen?
Vat ha! [ efer dons dot you should be
B0 abusif?”

"You have dopne enough snapped
Brockett, “to get yourself put away
for years to come—you have proved
yoursell a German spy, and even this
country doesn't deal very gently with
that kind of yellow dogs. Give me
bnck my messages, and let me go, or
vou'll know what a jall looks llke
from the inslde.”

Paren Zollern laughed amusedly.

"Hew could 1,” he gurgled, "gif you
back your documents ven I haf dem
not got meinsell as yet? I exbect dot
I ¥ill haf dem In a very few minids;
und den ve vill ses apout gifing dem
back alretty. At bresent, I balfl dem
not, 80 vy such excitations?"

“You are & lar" soarled Solano.
“The papers were stolen not five min
utes ngo, and you have them in your

pocket now."
“No, np, aber nit,” chuckled the
baron, “GIf me time. De bapers vill

be here, in meln own lddle hand, in a
few minids, but vy andiclbate? Two
off you men search de clodings of
dege young men, und bring me wvat-
effer documents dere may be con-

was no mistaking the look upom hla

last effort to get back the letters. Luck

borroratricken visage.
bafMed at his own game, and, In the
very trap he had prepared, had been
beéaten to the prize by some unknown
Brockett, bheartsick and
desperate, could almost sympathize, in
the midst of his own troubles, with the
dizappointed Teuton. For several min-

scoundrel.

headquarters, slmply stating that you

Jap and Filipino in Chicago rounded
up?"

VVREER LI SHORLED SOLHD
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of them had the least likeness to Mr.

has broken wonderfully well for us so -
far along the roand—It might stick by
us now."”

“I'll do anything that you suggest,”
Brockett acquiesced, “but the chances
are about a million to one against us.
What course would offer any possibil-
itles 7"

“We might report the theft to pollce

had lost a leather money-belt, naminyg
the amount of currency, and saying
nothing as to the papers or lettars.”

“Description of thief," dolefully re-
marked Brockett, "a man who had a
brown hand. That was about all I
saw of him. It might have been either
Yazimoto or Agullar, or a countryman
of elther one. Can we have every

Debating and ddiscussing various
Ideas, none of them seeming to offer
much hope, the boys walked aimlessly
along, killing time til the morning
was almost gone. Three limes they
passed Japanese gentlemen, dressy,
smiling, bland of face and innocent In
personality,
Nippon must have wondered, alter-
ward, why the young white devils
peered so sharply, almost eavagely,
loto their countenances, but the quick

the blg fellow.
done tell yo' ebryting!
ke goin' out huntin’® no place to
sleap, so Ah slmply slips out, alipa In
agin—de Dutch pusson was too busy
to notice anybody comin® or goln'—un'
plcks out an empty room dat Ah
knowed of on de fouhth flooh. Ab
gets up good an' eahly,
down de hall, real gulet-lke, when
what ebould come bumpln' Into me,
hon, but & man,
hon—Ill brown man, jes' Ilke &8 China-
man, an' In an awful burry.
baby, dat lll man musta had a ‘guge-
ment to be handed money, hea heal
He done come bam! right plum into

5 me,
FACL of foess Was of Couldn't let no Hl' man bump into me
dataway, an’ not even ax bhim whar
he think he gwine to go."

fort—nona | ¥
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troit,” whispered Brockett.
were only uniformed in the same sort
of glddy costume, you couldn't tell
them apart.”

“I wouldn't have belleved,” Solano

“If he

“that there could be two

The great black man spoke chuck-
and his

“Ah say, hon,” began the big fel

low, “Ah'e suah got a ‘sprise fo' yo.
When Ah come In from Detroit yes-
tehday"—the lsteners almost toppled
B over thelr chalrs In thelr astonlshb-
ment—"Ah went right up to de ole
hotel whar Ah wohked Ins' wikteh,
WY bt Got a job as pohteh quick.
Let's mike 008 | yyed Big Sam ‘round dehe, hee b
But de job didn't las' long. Las

Dey allus

blg Dutchman, dat sunh look

ready money, dons buy de hotel, an"
&b us all ona houh's notice to git out.
Said he had people of his own dot
he'd put In to do de wohk.
pald me fo' de whole week, 0 Al
had no kick comin’”

He dot

“Yo' suttinly am lucky, Sam,"” com

mented the blllowy black lady.

“Ah, hon, dat ain't nuffin,” laughed
“Jeg' yo' walt till Ah
Ah didn't feel

an’ stahts

A Il bit of & man,

Hones',

an' Ah nachully grabs him.

“An' what den, Sam?"' queried the
n, grinning as widely as the

inspections brought no

Yazimoto. Pacing onward in this de-
sultory, fruitless fashion, the bhaffled
mesgengers turned into Chicago's

glant himself over the narration.

The blg fellow almost shook under

a gale of chuckles.

"An" den, hon,” he resumed, “Ah.

gles uod appurtensneas of thelr room,
they soon convinced themselves that
thers was no chance for an intruder
to enter by way of a window. "They
were on the fourth floor, and the only
windows In the room looked down up-
on & shear drop to the street bLelow.
Not evem s fireescape was within
clone reach; a glass door, twenty feet
tarther down the hall, bore the red- “Fished for dem? Ofer de tran-
lottered inscriptions which told of som " queried the baron. “No indeet.
exit to safety In cnse of a sudden| 10! 195 not de vay I intendet to ag-
blase. The door of the room was 70lre dose documents, Not atall. It
locked and & chair braced sgainst it, | Y03 my intenchuns to make you de
with its top under the knob, where it
would rattle If anyone became oo
busy on the farther side, and the tran.
som was tightly secured. These sim-
ple precautiona taken, the boys
cllmbed Into bed; need of sleep soon
tmpressed Itsell upon them, and with-
in balf an hour both were dead to tha |
world and all its doings. |
-« " "

cealed dereln”

“You don't need to search” sald
Hrockett. “Some of your thieves took
the papers from my coat a few min-
ntes ago. Fished for them over the
transom, and got them. It was a nlce
trick—ona 1 suppose 1 cught to give
you credit for”

Daylight was just stealing into tha
room when Brockett woke, yawned,
turned over and stared half-drowsily
at the door. The door wae still shut; |
the chalr was still agalnat the knoh,
and Brockett, smiling sleepily, wa»
closing his eyes once more when hp
saw his coat, which had been draped
around the back of another chulr,
seomingly taking wings and galning
unimation. The coat rose, dlsengnged
itself from the chair, and floatad light.
1y through the air, navigating the up-
per strata of the atmosphere like &
perfected biplane., It halted suddenly
at the level of the transom, and the
bewildered Brockett saw a lean brown

If you

very falr offer for de bapers.

band clutehlng the garment. while a5 | vou =0 [nsensate as to refuse, 4
sfber lean brown bang vanisbed intg | ruuld*ukcedamefomtm‘jul

investment, mued make it, Himmel, so

utes Baron Zollern, clenching and un-
elenching his hande, the mottled col-
ors playing back and forth across his
face, leaned heavily agalnst the wall,
Then be shook himself together, and
foreed a grim smile to his lps,

“1 blanned it vell, young chentie-
men," #aid be. “You vonder how [t
vou dot T could do such tings in dis
Botel? Dot vos easy—but vearvally
exbensife. Lasd nighd, befors you had
been in de blace an hour, 1 bought de
hotel. Made de scqualntsnce off de
brobrietor. Told him | musd make an

Aesked him de brice off de
hotel, Ach, bul he vos, mit himsall,
mosd liberal! Den und dere T laid
down de money, de grisp American
bills; vitin half an hour I vos In full
boesesslon off de house, wit some
faithful employes at my gommand.
1d vos de quickest drunsaction in hotel
brobertles on record, ya? Und id vos
all for de good burbose—und Id vos all
vasted "

“Can't may we are sorry for your
troubles,” spoke up Solano. “Tho
question is—what are you golng to do
with us?"

Baron Zollern shrugged his wide
shouldern. "I bellef,” sald he, “dot va
musd gome to a gombrotise. You
haf Med your documents. 1 haf not
segured dem. "Ve are both in, vot
you call id—a defll of a fix."

“In all probability,” cut in Brockett,
“your dear friend, Yazimoto, has the
papers now."”

“If so0,” sighed Baron Zollern, “dot
does me mo goot—apsoludely no goot.
Meln young friendts, nations change
delr alifances even as men change

sudden!

Chinstown, and hurried out of it again,

any special desire to linger In the Chl.

—a reglon that might have been inter

an unpretentious restaurant where

gun a hall-hearted lunch before they
noticed that the other patrons of the

they would hardly have raised objec-

draped in most of the colors o! the

All Chinatowns are twinllke In their
bulldings, sounds end odors, and the
memory of recent experiences In

Jes' happened to notlce somepin he

had in his hand. Says Ah to him, Til'
brown man, whaffo yo’ run roun' ho-
tels dis houh ob de mawnin’, carryin’

Doyers street dld not give the boys

cugo colony,

Towards noon they found them-
selves In a disirlet as intensely black
in population as Hayti or Mashonaland

esting to them under ordinary clreum:
stances, but which was now anything
but attractive to the heartsick adven-
turers, They walked wearily along,
cleared, ms they thought, the bound-
aries of the biack belt, and entersd

they could at least talk over thelr
unpiessant siluation. They bad be

place were all brunettes, of various
shades betwean lampblack and light
saddle-color, but the dizscovery did not
worry them. In their state of mind

tione i they had been seated at the

same table with a band of gorillas.
At the next table sat a bulky hlack

womin, whose billowy figure was

ralnbow, nnd who fended off the In.
quiries of the dusky walter by explain.
Ing that she was “waltin' fo' a gen-
tleman." The “gentleman™ came (0 a
moment later, an® proved to ba a
colored man of gigantic stature—such
magnitude of person that the large

tuhn of de hall,
quick, dat dis Ul man mus’ be some-
ways disponsible fo' all dess excite-
ments. Ah makes one gradb fo' de
thing he bas In his hand, an’ de IiL

A thing like dat? An' jes’ den Ah
heahs all sohts of nolses roun' de

&n' Ah Bees, right

negress hersell was dwarfed before debbil try to stick me wiv a jabknife.

him,

This mammoth Zulu settled | Think of {t, hon'—tried to stick e,

Bhimself comfortably, grinned delight- | Jus’ same Ah was a plg!™

To be continued



